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While far on the opposite side
Floats another shield on the tide.
Like a jewel set in the wide
Sea-current's eddying ring.
There is told a wonderful tale.
How the King stripped off his mail.
Like leaves of the brown sea-kale.
As he swam beneath the main;
But the young grew old and gray.
And never, by night or by day,
In his kingdom of Norroway
Was King Olaf seen again.
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